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One of the most vitriolic outbursts 1 have read was
" Plain Words to the Archbishop/' by Mr. James
Douglas. A most brilliant piece of invective. It was
directed against the Archbishop of Canterbury on
his alleged interference at the time of the Abdication
of Edward VIII. But in India it is the Press that is
afraid of the people. You cannot criticise a hopeless
speech by a public figure because the editor is
spending a week-end with him next month. You
cannot mention the good work done by a certain
lady, because the editor's wife was not given a proper
place at her dinner party. And these are the sort of
people who become editors of some of the leading
Indian papers. No first-class Fleet Street journalist
would take the job, and the day we have someone in
India who is a real newspaper man with some back-
bone, the circulation of the paper that gets him will
be trebled. Meanwhile the Press in India remains a
social and not a national affair. You cannot criticise
the Government because that is sedition ; you cannot
go for the Princes because of the Princes' Protection
Act, and how some of them need it.
I remember writing about Mr. Maxton's marriage.
I had read somewhere that as a bachelor he used to
live in a chummery of three with two equally
advanced Socialists. It was the scene of many a hot
argument on some of the fundamental problems of
life, but in their spare moments they used to amuse
themselves playing cut-throat bridge. No doubt, I